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oarrow windews which 1 had be-
observed, might have been called a
apartment. The floor and
were, indesd, of the same black
as before ; an sntique lamp bung
roof by a long chain; the
screened by s curtain of tar-
; 50 much was ancient,

But the walls were sur-
with shelves and stored with
and writing materials lay
table, and an easy-chair stood
y beside a ¢ 1 fire.

room wWas empty.

2 s My master will be with you imme-
a1 distely, sir," said the servant. th
’ this announcement he retired, and I

JEEE
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ok was loft alone,
1 As 1 now stood before the fire it

: struck me for the first timo as s little

remarkable that 1 did not even know

my patient’s pame, I had been sum-

moned on this errand by mere chance,

my door-plate having happened to be

the first to catch the eye of the mes-
seoger. | was a new arrival in the
neighborhood and  knew little of

the residents, Of l“ili:.ad remote and

d singular dwellin never so
much as ht—ud.‘ 1 looked round the
room. Immedistely my sttention be-
camearrested and my interestawakened-
‘Whatever sort of person might turn out
H to be the owner of this strange place, it
{4 was evident that he had one passion in
o common with myself. On the table
i stood a chess-board, with a game
o half played. Beside the board lay
: a note-book, in which seemed to be
led remarks on the position.
rosched the book-shelves. One

whole shell—some dozens of volumes—
contained solely works referring to the
e, from the largest German hand-
:lhﬂnthhmutpmphllt: transac-
tions of chess societies in all parts of
3 the world; bubky scrap-books filled
with cuttings of problems, games, and
annotations. Several of the volumes
were of the rarest kind, such as I had
never hoped to set my eyes on. And
1, too, was a virtuoso, and & poor one,
Is it any wonder that for gome minutés
at least 1 envied the fortunate possessor
of these treasures with all my heart?

I had, however, little time to moral-
jze upon this villainy of fortune. My
reflections were cut short by the open-
ing of the door. T turned, and found
myeelfl face to face with the object of
my envy.

For & moment wo looked at each
in silence, and with mutual surprise.
I saw bol‘nu[mlora nm:h lom;whn u;
the o of life, with s face whi
_lxﬁ:ﬂ. but be called beautiful
evon in its extreme fragility and pallor.
1 have said that he to be some-
what past the prime of life; but his
true age would have been difficult to
determine. Une who had looked only
at his face, and at his strangely bright,

tintless ey es, would have pronounced

young; yet his hair was the hair

of & very old man, being as white as
snow or ashes.

The surprise with which I regarded
him, however, arose not from his ap-

, but from s strange discovery

v

which I made as my eyes fell on his

. Long though it was since I

soen them last, these peculiarities
of face and figure were porfectly fa-
1t was impossible that

miliar to me.
could be mistaken.

L

* Philip—VPhilip  Froissart1" 1
at last, recovering a little

my astonishment,
** he answered on his side,

“ Paxl Seldon ! And thereupon we
B hands with all the cordiality of

&

: an old regard.
T
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Strange and unexpected meeting!
Fiveand-twenty years—the quarter of
s - century—had passed since | and
Froissart had met. As under-
of the same college wo had
close and intimate friends,

ble te know of a person
"'I.:rm But I‘N:. the

3

£§5:2

** ¥ gaid, when I had fin-
ed, ** I can only account for your state
by supposing you to be subject to some
secret cause of agitation of which you
have not spoken, If such be tho case,
ou ‘must not hide it, or I can do
nothing for you."
As 1 snid these words Froissart
started and regarded m« with agitation,
but be was silent. The action was not
lostonme, I did not think 6t to in-
crense his disturbance by pressing the
question further, but I paused a mo-
ment 80 as to give him space to answer
if he pleased. He understood my si-
lence.
It ig just,’” he said at length, it
is very just, I will not hide it. I
have—I bave a most strange story to
tell you, Paul. And it is because it is
g0 siramge, 50 unaccountable, so in-
credible, that I hesitate to tell it, lest
you think me mad or dreaming,"
He paused; the tonc was peculiar,
1 waited with much curiosity for him
to continue. Dut my curiosity was
doomed for the time to disappoint-
ment.
* But not now,"" he said. after a mo-
ment's hesitation, ** not now, This is
neither the time mor the place, and T
am ashamed to have kept you here talk-
ing sbout my ailments when you must
be dying of hunger, Tt is true that if
I lived like & hermit in a rock I could
bardly be more solitary than I am, but
my fare is somewhat better than an an-
chorite's, as 1 hope to show you.
Come.”
Froissart had not exaggerated when
he likened himself in solitude to & her-
mit, His establishment, it appeared,
consisted of himself alone, together with
a few domestics necessary for his re-
quirements, Notwithstanding this, the
dinner to which we sat down was ox-
cellent ; the wine was choice, snd |
secretly applauded Froisart's good
sense and taste, 1 am no bon vivani,
yet 1 confess I have much sym-
pathy with the dictum of the great hu-
morist, ** 1 shrink instinctively from one
who professes to like minced veal.” 1
noticed, however, that Froissart hime
self ate little, though he drank with less
moderation—a sign from which 1 boded
ill. 1 need not say that I observed him
ith attention—at least I need not say
o to one of my profession. No lynx,
o eagle has, nor needs to have, such
yes as & physician.  And [ was a phy-
ician watching a friend.
As we dined our conversation, as
iight have been expected, turned upon
the events which had filled the lives of
each of us during the twenty years or
more which had elapsed since we had
parted, Froissart’s life, as he related
it, had, however, been a singularly un-
eventful one, while, st the same time,
it had been essentially characteristic of
the man, Many years before, he told
me, he had fallen in with the owner
of that house, and had sccepted
an invitation to pass a few days in
his company. A strong community of
tastes drew together host and guest;
days flew by, and still Froissart linger-
d; dayspassed into weeks, weeks into
months, months into years, and still he
and old Martin Sombras—an old bach-
lor like himself—lived together in the
solitary mansion, The life suited them
both, and, what is more singular, they
suited each other, Their days were oc-
cupied in scientific investigations, in
which both took much interest. Their
evenings passed in playing chess, which
game was in Sombras an engrossing
passion,
They had lived together uninterrupt-
edly till three months ago, when old
Martin Sombras suddenly died, leaving
the Louse and the whole of his property.
which was considerable, to his com-
panion of so many years, Since that
time Froissart had lived absolutely
alone, nor had he even crossed thelake
since the day on which he had seen his
old friend carried to the grave—* That
Iake," he so expressed himself, ** over
which all worldly rumor Hlies as slowly.
and perishes as surely, as birds that
wandered of old over the waters of
Aornis,"
As Froissart spoke, a picture arosein
my mind'seye, I saw again the gloomy
water as it was when | had crossed it in
the afternoon—black, impenetrable,
stilled ns night and death. The fancy
struck me at the moment to ask Frois-
sart the cause of the remarkable ap-
pearance of the water—so lustrous, yet
to sombre.
« I suppose,” 1 said, * the lake is
unusually deep? ™
* Deep? ' he repeated.  ** You aré
right ; it is so, How deep I am unable
to tell you, There is an old saying in
the ueighborhood that it reaches to the
¢entre of the earth; and the legend,
however absurd, shows that the ex-
treme depth of the water has been long
known, Itis, I beliove, an undoubtad
fact that the lake has never been
fathomed.
Froissart rose from the table as he
spoke and led the way back to the
library, where our coffee was brought
to us by s man-servant. Evening had
pow closed in, and the burning fire
and lighted lamp made the room
look warm and comfortable. And
yet 1 felt, without precisely knowing
why, a curious uneasiness. Perhaps,
scaroely recognized by myself, the recol-
lection of the mystery of which Freis-
sart had obscurely spoken continued to
baunt the inmost recesses of my mind,
Froissart, however, made no further
allusion_ to the subject, and 1 forbore to
press him for an explanation, which
+ | might not ﬁmh-pa be agreeable to his
bumer. He shoull choose his own
time. We had arranged that I should
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least—perhaps longer; so that there
was 1o occasion for haste,

It so b;ppuod, however, that this
Yery evening was not to pass by with-
out a beginning of those strange events
which it has so singularly fallen to my
lot to chronicle.

For something unusual, even start-
ling, I was, of course, to some extent
forewarned by the sentences which
Froissart had let fall. For what ac-
tually occurred, however, it is impos-
sible that avy mortal could have been

1 have said that in spite of the warm
asd comfort dlhzlrnnﬁinn -

certainly—the
mr'ﬁ this sensation over me
1 T i b

** Froissart,” 1 said, suddeoly, after
s loog interval of silence, during which
we had both becowe engrossed in our
own “thee is

about

stay with him for a day or two at|

amusing yourself [
exceedingly sorry to leave you
for & minute, but you will excuse
And murmuring

and excitement of his man-
for a moment I did nothing.
Then I sprang from my seat and fol-
lowed him. A sudden impulse re-
solved me to urge him to grant at once
the confidence he had promised me, snd
not to endanger his health further with
agitations which he was evidently in no
condition to bear. My intervention, of
course, might not be necessary. So
much the better if it were not, But I
chose to be on the safe side.

. When T gained the door Froissart
was already at the end of the corridor;
in & moment more I lost sight of him.
Onece or twice I stopped and listened ;
but I could now hear nothing. Afier
what secmed to me an intermidable
ascent, the stairs came out u{os a broad
landing on  which two or three doors
opened. From one of these, at the op-
posite end of the landing to which I
stood, a light shone; snd now
I could see that Froissart was
there, and in the nct of #triking & light
and kindling a lamp, 1 was about to
advance when the lamp flamed up and
the interior of the room became visi-
ble. It was of small dimensions, and
seemed io be fitted up as & workshop.
I saw a Iathe, & bench, a small forge,
s confusion of wood and iron materials,
and & quantity of tools. But I did not
see these only,

To my exireme surprise Froissart
was pot alone. The room was already
tenanted.

In the middle of the chamber was a
small, low, square table, the top of
which was fitted with a chessboard.
The pieces, of red and white ivory,
were drawn up as at the commence-
ment of a game, At this table & man
was already sitting, with his side face
turned toward me and  his eyes appa-
rently fixed npon the board. His as-
pect was singular, not to say start-
ling—it was that ef a foreigner, of
an Oriental, His dress consisted of a
coiled turban, a long, loose, tlowing
robe, hanging sleeves, a crimson scarf,
snd a jewelled collar. 1fis complex-
ion appeared to be swarthy ; he wore
a long gray beard, and he sat before
the table in a thoughtful attitade,
his elbow resting on the arm of his
chair.

1 have said that I was surprised—
startled ; 80 much it was natural that I
should be. The unusual dress and na-
tionality of the figure, especially strange
in that place, was sufiicient to account
for such sensations, Yet neither word
deseribes with exactness the nature of
my feelings, My heart trembled in its
seat, mf blood was troubled in its cur-
rent. It was as if the uneasy feeling
I had previously expericnced had sud-
denly become intensified a hundredfold
as my eyes rested on the checkered
table and the figure which sat before it.
Are there mysterious intluences, not
human, which make thair prosence felt
like witchoraft, unintelligible to men?
What was near me?

Froissart, having lighted the lamp,
took his seat at the table opposite the
Oriental. His behavior surprised me
much, Even from the distance at which
I stood 1 could see that he was laboring
under strong excitement. On taking
his seat he looked tremulously toward
the turbaned figure, and hastily moved
apawn. Then he remained gazing at
Lis opponent without moving or speak-
ing. as if in a sort of fascination.

The feeling of breathless expectancy
which scemed to possess him extended
itself to me. 1 waited silently, evenin
trepidation, for what would happen
next,

Five minutes wasted—ten minutes—
still Froissart sat thus, his eyes fixed
intently, eagerly, upon the face before
him. My surprise increased ; I could
pot conceive why the other did not
move ks pawn in answer. The first
moves in & game of chess are stereo-
typed and require no consideration.
Yet the player continued to gaze fixed-
ly at the board, apparently absorbed in
thought; and gave no sign of motion.

A hundred thoughts, surmises, per-
plexities, speculations, flitted through
my brain, each more bewildering than
the rest, How came this strange per-
sonage to be sitting here alone in the
dark tower. before Froissart came?
What was the canse of Froissart's cu-
rious agitation? For what reason had
he left me to play chess with this mys-
terious stranger? Wherefore did the
stranger thus refuse to play ? And
wherefore—above all !—did 1 feel my-
self go chill, so shaken, as if 1 had be-
held a resurrection from the dead ?

As 1 was vainly endeavoring to con-
jeeture what could be the explanation
of these things—or, rather, not so
much conjecturing as lostin a bewilder-
ing sense of their existence—Froissart
changed his attitude. He rose, drew a
deep breath, and prepared to extinguish
the lamp. Had I been capable of
feeling further surprise 1 think 1
should have felt it. Nothiog had hap-
pened—nothing whick explained the
presence of the stranger, nothing which
even suggekted a motive for Froissart's
visit to the tower—yet he was evidently
coming nway. As he stretched out his
hand to take the lamp I advanced to-
ward the door, Ile heard my step,
and, turning round and seeing who it
was, he came forward at once with the
lamp in his hand, shutting and locking
the door behind him,

“How did you find your way up
here?™ he said, in a voice which he
strove, mot altogether successfully, to
render easy and unconcerned. ** Have
I been long gone?

1 told him ; I explained without re-
serve the reasons which had indoced

me to follow him, He understood me ;
he pressed my hand in silence. We
descended the stairs together.

** To-morrow,” he said, ** To-mor-
row I purpose to tell youall. To-night
it is late and my story isa long one;
nor do I feel at this moment either the
courage or the humor.  Did you see *'—
dropping his voice to its lowest key—
“did you see—""

1 did,” 1 answered, replying to his
look, **and I will ask you but one
question, Froissart, perhaps a very

one : Is that figure yonder—i
it or E it not—alive®" . Vi
We bad, as I have said, been descend-

when at
hours, my brain busy wi
explanations of what I had seen and
heard. No explanation, however, pre-
sented itself to my mind which I could
accept as beingin the least degree satis-
factory. The only solution which seem-
ed at all possible was that which had
been present to my thoughts when I put
to Froissart the question which be
had 5o strangely answered—that the
figure ] had seen was a machite, skil-
fully constructed in human shape—in
other words, an sutomaton. And yet
how to reconcile his answer with this
theory *—a theory which, morecver,
after all, explained nothing, neither
Froissart's sgitation nor the motive of
his visit to his tower, vor his behavior
in the presence of the figure, nor his in-
explicable answer, nor my own sensa-
tions. No; this solution would not
serve. Yet I could think of no other
which did not seem still wilder and
more fantastic. At length I gave up
in despair tho attempt to find an expla-
tion of the mystery, and weary of vain
conjectures fell asleep.

In the morning I rose, and we de-
scended to the room in which we had
dined the night before, and where the
morning meal awaited us, Somewhat
to my surprise, and much to my dis-
appointrent, Froissart made no refer-
ence to the events of the preceding
night, nor to his promise of revels-
tion. We passed the hours of the
morning in conversation on many
subjects, and [ found that my
curiosity was doomed to be pro-
longed. It was not until the after-
noon, when the brief November day
was already dying, that on a sudden,
and with considerable abruptness, Frois-
sart rose from the chair where he had
been sitting for some time in reflection,
and desired me to follow him. .

I had no peed to ask him whither.
His voice, his face, his manner, an-
swered me at once more clearly than
words, At last the hour was come !

Froissart led the way in silence to
the dark tower.

W e reached the stairs—we mounted-—
we stood hefore the door. Froissart
inserted the key, the door opened, and
we entered,

The figure T had seen the night be
fore was sitting before his checkered
tahle, with the turban, beard, and fow-
ing robe, exactly as 1 had seen them,
(n one point, however, I found that |
biad been mistaken ; the eyes of the
fignre were not fixed, as I had sup-
posed, upon the pieces, but were gazing
straight before him,

I regarded him withstrangel y-mingled
sensations of euriosity and awe, The
latter feeling I could not entirely ac-
count for; | reflected that it was pro-
bably a survival of that which I had
experienced the previous evening,
strengthened by a memory of that
strange dream which had disturbed my
sleep. Otherwise I snw no cause for agita-
tion, Un viewing the figure thus closely
and by daylight, I discovered at once
that my supposition had been correct.
The figure was an artificial construc-
tion, a machine in the shape.of & man.
There was no room for doubt; the
beard was stiff and lifeless, the features
mask-like, the eyes of glass., It had
been merely the effect of distance and
uncertain light which had deceived me.
1 spoke my thoughts aloud.

** It is, then, really an automaton.*

“1t was so,"" returned Froissart.
with a curious emphasis. [ looked at
him inquiringly, not comprehending.

It was so!™ I repeated. ** And
what, then, is it now?* "’

* Azl have said,” heanswered, **an
automaton it was, What it now is,
God knows. Let us be seated, Seldon,
and listen to a most strange story, 1If
you find it not altogether incredible, 1
shall be amazed. And vet of its truth
I cannot be less {irmly assurad than |
am of the reality of my own existence,”

Ile paused for & moment, then re-
sumed :

s This figure—this automaton, since
I must call it so—was the invention of
my old friend Martin Sombras. It
was devised. as no doubt you have
divined, to play a game of chess with
an opponent, Many such figures have
been constructed, differing more or less
in detail, but all depending for their
mode of action upon the presence
of some human player carefully
concealed either within the figure itsell
or in a chest upon which the board was
placed. Sombras’s idea, however, was
radically ditferent from these, Ile con-
ceived the possibility of constructing
an automaten which should be really
such—that is, such that any move
made by its opponent should set in
motion & part of its machinery,
which would thereupon cause the
figure to make the answering move
required by the particular combina-
tion of the game, Impossible as this
may seem ‘at first sight the method by
which it was sccomplished was in reali-
ty wonderfully simple, Indeed, if you
are acquainted with certain devices of
somewhat similar nature—Bubbage's
calculating machine, for example—you
will be aware that this is not the only
instance in which machinery has been
made to accomplish, by most simple
combinations, results apparently im-
possible.*

I admitted that this was so.

“1 need not, then, go into details,”
continued Froissart, ** which are, more-
over, unnecessary to my story. [ may
just mention, however, that the squares
of the board are movable and the men
are variously weighted, The fact is,
the design was never completed. Three
monilis ago, just as it was finished, re-
quiring only a serew or 50 to be put in,
Sombras died, as 1 have told you.

~* I must now relate to youmore par-

ticularly the manner of his death, It
was ore evening when we were engaged
as usualin playing chess. Thegame was
an absorbiog one. 1t was the lastof a
geries which we had been playing in
order to test the merits of an opening
which Sombras had discovered,
and which, with the fondness of
a discoverer, he held to be in-
vincible, For some time I had main-
tained the contrary: yet, as Sombras
beat me game after game, I began to
feel shaken in my opinion. At last,
however, I believed 1 had discovered a
weakness in  his method. That game
was to decide it. If I failed this time
there could be little doubt that Som-
bras had hit upon a discovery which
might revolutionize the game,

‘' We began to play, and it seemed
mdl ::ld%t The move I

evised ap to have broken
up the attack—so at least I thought as
1 sat waiting for Sombras to reply toit.
He was already putting out his hand
to do 50 when to my horror he paused,
uttered a deep groan, .J' sank
back in his chuir—insensible,

- wiagem)
. sure,

-
cause, the reanli was tef-
ribly He was carried to his
room ; doctors were sent for and Ar-
rived—too late! Long before they
me my old friend was dead.* b
Froissart paused and his voico trem-
1 said nothing; and presently

resumed :
s [ have hurried over this part of my
story as briefly as possible, for ths deep
in of it is with me still. It was by
F:r the saddest moment of my life when
I returned from the melancholy daty
of following his coffin to the vault to
this old house where he and 1 had lived
so long. The evening of that
day was gloomy and depressing; alo#
cloud brooded over the country liks a
pall; & fine and stesdy rain fell dole-
fully, Melancholy and sick at heart, |
roamed aimlessly and in silence through
the empty house, regarding in every
room the well-remembered tokens of
my dead friend. At last my restless
wanderings brought me to the tower—
to this apariment. It was already dark
when | entered it, and I carried in my
hand no lamp.

s The room, I say, was dark when I
entered it, and T struck a light and
kindled the swinging-lamp, As it began
to glimmer fitfully, and to throw a
doubtful light about the interior, my
heart all of a suddem gave a great
bound and then seemed to stop heating.
I was not alone! Some one was sit-
ting there in the middle of the room.
For some minutes, as the Ilsmp
glimmered and spluttered and would
not blaze up into & clear flame,
I stood there with a shivering feeling,
only able to make out that a dark and
silent figure, amysterions presence, was
before mé. In another moment the
lamp flamed up brightly and gave forth
a clear light, What a delicions sensa-
tion of relief I felt! The startling ob-
jeet, on becoming visible, turned out to
be nothing mwore terrible than the auto-
maton, which [ had quite forgotten,
seated as usual before his little table.

s | broke out into alangh at my own
folly, not without a rellection that my
nervous svstem must certainly be out
of order. To think of my being fright-
ened by that familiar figure, which 1
had seen a hundred times, sitting there
so tranquilly before his checkered
board. The sight of it touched me with
a strange sense of tie pathetic. | re-
membered how it had been for years the
oceupation and the delight of my old
friend to work at it, to ealculate for it,
to invent for it new movements and
improved details. I knew how it had
come to form at last—this creature of
his brain—the interest of his life, He
bad loved it, as it grew into perfection,
a5 a parent loves an only child. And
now he would never watch it play a
game, as he had planned ; never see the
moment on which his heart had been
sot, And he had died, moreover, leav-
ing unaccomplished the one other ambi-
ticn of his life—to have linked his name
immortally to the game he loved, as the
inventor of & new and grand and reve-
lutionary opening.

My thoughts. however, were sud-
denly diverted into another channel. 1
was struock with a discovery which puz-
zled me greatly. The chessmen on the
table at which the figure sat were not
ranged in order as at the commence-
ment of play, hut were stationed

M

irregularly about the board, as in
the position of an  unfinished
came, Several pieces on both sides

hnd been taken and Iay on the table be-
side the board. Dint what amazed me
was the fact that the position of the
men on the squares was perfectly fa-
miliar to me.
stant; I could not be mistaken.

had Jast played together, and which
had been broken off on account of his
attack.

o1 say T was amazed, and with good
reason—my poor friend had never, |
knew well, entered that room after his
seizure, Who, then, had placed the
men in the position they now occupied *
The more I thought of this matter the
more unaccountable it scemed. Yet
there could be no doubt of the fact, In
order to be sure that the positions
were indeed identical I examined the

board closely, im case [ should
have been deceived by a partial
similarity, DBut no; the pieces stood

man for wan as [ remembered them, |
even recollected to what the move [ had
made seemed to lead up, and what [ had
intended to play afterward—a move
which opened out an exceedingly inter-
esting and novel combination. The
move was possibly unsound, and yet |
believed that T had lnllj’!‘.uli it eor-
rectly. As I now look at the board
the whole returned to my mind a3
clearly as when I first conceived it.
I found mysell repeating in my
mind that the only plausible retort on
the part of my opponent would be such
and such a move—P, to Q. I3, 3, as a
matter of fact. IHalf unconsciously I
took a seat before the board apposite
the automaton, and became.gradually
quite lost in speculation, At length,
in order to congider what the effect of
my purposed move would be, I placed
my hand on the Queen and played the
move I contemplated—Q. to K. 5,

s Instantly the figure on the other
side of the table stretched out its hand
deliberately over the board and made
the answering move—P, to (. B, I,

1 will not attempt to describe my
amazement. 1 fell back in my seat and
gazed for many minutes in stupefac-
tion at the figure of the automaton;
nor could I, during that time,
had my very life depended on the
action, have risen from my seat
or uttered a sound., The figure sat
there motionless, with its eyes appa-
rently fixed upon the board. Preseatly,
however, finding that 1 did not move
again, it raised its head and fastened
its glnssy orbs on mine. There it sat,
looking at me with large mild eyes,
whichnow (1 am ready to swedr to it)
seemed to be a'ive. Great Heaven!
Oh, ancient earth and sky! It must
have been my fancy. [ thought the
faco of the figure now bore a strange
and dim, yet frightfally distinet resem-
blance to the features of old Martin
Sombras, its dead creator.

* At that sight my blood ran chill
and my hair rose up. Had [ beheld
before me the ghostly presence of Som-
bras in his own likeness, I believe |
should have still preserved some
degree cf self-possession. But there
was something in this manner of
his appearance which shook my
very heart, 1 do not know how
fong it was before I could eol-
lect my faculties sufficiently to
become conscious of the unreasonable-
ness of my fears and the shame of su-
perstitious terrors in an intellectual be-
ing. Was not this spirit—il spirit it
werc—that of my old friend? What
barm would it do me even if it had the
power? Reflecting thus, and summon-
ing up what courage I had left, T made
an sffort to speak, and this time my
voice, though strangely altered, return-

ed,

s ¢ Sombras,’ [ said earncstly, though
my voice quavered, *if you are here
indesd, though by what mysterious
means | know pot, speak tome ! What
would you have me do?*

s The figure was silent ; only its eyes
rested intently on the board.

“i u S 1 said; ‘T am
ready, Yet, if you have the power of
speech, I charge you, by our sucient
friendship, spesk to mé, Bombras !’

I recognized it in an in- |
It |
was the game in which I and Sombras |

¢ This game so strangely set'
said—* do you desire to play it?’

+ 1 thought the tignre bowed its head,
Its eyes were still tised upon the hoard
#5 il impatient to proceed, 1 dared
make no delay. 1 trembled, but I no
looger hesitated, | knew my move be-
forehand, snd 1 made it, The right
hand of the figure immediately extend-
ed itself over the Loard and made the
ANsWering move.

s+ 1t was not a move which 1 had ex-
pected ; | was surprised. Strange a3
it may seem, impossible as it may seem
to any but a true disciple of the game,
{and to such it will appear natural, anl,
indeed, inevitable,) in spite of the sen-
sation with which my veins were chill.
I became interested, then absorbei.
I thought T saw the object of the
move, but | was not certain, [ didnot
move without deliberation ; but again,
s soon as | had played, my opponent,
without the hesitation of an instant,
stretched forth his hand and moved in
his turn. This extreme promptitude
surprised me at the time ; 1 did not re-
flect that T was not playing against lesh
and blood,

+« Moreover, the move itsell perplexed
me. I saw that the advantage [ had
guined was vanishing. 1 began totrem-
ble with excitement, as I had lately
trembled with dread.  And yet | know
I played my very best: my seases
seensed o wysell extraordinarily acute.
The combiation which 1 had de-
viced again appeared irresistible—a
stratsgem  certain  of  success. |
had the game within my grasp: |
thought myself on the point of wvic-
tory. Suddenly, as my opponent moved
a piece, a low sound caused me to look
up. The sutomaton was regarding mo
with a full gaze ; and now, it was an-
mistakable, the resemblance in s
features to those of Martin Sombras
was no figment of my bran, The look
was exactly that unmaligonant glance of
triumph with which my old friend had
been sccustomed to announce a victory.
Involuntarily I cast my oyes down to
the board, I could hardly believe what
I saw; 1 was checkmated !

*For the first time | saw itall, |
saw before me the most sulitle combi-
nation which ever proceeded from a
human brain, I believed it to be in-
possable for any ingenuity to have seen
through such a movement: Many times
since have | played over the game in
solitude, and proved to demonstration
that the mate, from the moment we
began to play, was inevitable against
that evolution, so veiled, 4o overwhelm-
ing. Sombras's theory had, after all,
been sound.

*+ 5o deeply was I arbsorbed in won-
der and sdmiration that [ half forgot
the strange antagonist to whom [owed
my defeat. When shall I forget—I never
shall forget—the circumstances which
recalled me to mysel(? A slight noise, T
know not what, caused me to look up. [
ratsed my eyesand looked againat the
figure. As 1 did so the resemblance
which had existed to the face of my olil
fiiend suddenly vanished. The eyes
sguin beeame glassy, empty. and de-
void of zpeculation; the life, the move-
ment, which had animated the fizare
died out of it: and there was nothing
left before me but mere wood and
painted cloth, It was as if | had seen
mwy old friend die twice.

 Up to that moment I lind preserved
my faculties, if not from amazement
and trepidation, yet from the full sense
of an unearthly presence, which now
rushed across my spirit in a tlood. The
excitement which had buoyed me up
deserted me.  The lifeless eyes of the
ligure vacantly staring seewed now a
thousand times more awful than their
previous supernatural life. [ could
bear no more.  Hanlly knowing what
I did nor whither | was going, [ stag-
gered from the room and from the
house.”*

Again Froissart paused: T thought
he had finished his story, but presently
be resumed

“Many days passed before the ter-
rors of that night gave way toa calmer
if not less solemn feeling. Then & most
strange idea took possession of me and
left me not & moment's rest or peace of
mind. What if the spirit should re-
turn* Something persuaded me that
it would return; that at some time.
which | could not foretell, the myste-
rious fire would once more Kindle
in the glassy eyes, the living
likeness waken in the wacant fea-
tures, the startling hand extend
itselfl over the table, and I should play
yet another gime of chess with wy ol
friend. Reasonable or unreasonable,
the persuasion took firm hold of me,
and poseessed, as it still possesses, my
whole being.  Not a night has passed
ginee then but, under an uncontrollable
impulsion, 1 have taken my seat, neser
without a thrill of awed expectation,
before the table, and making the first
move, waited for the figure to reply.
Hitherto I have waited in vain, Last
night, as the nights betore, it did not
stir, To-night—it may!"

CIHAPTER 1L

As Froissart uttered the last words
of his mast strange story | will not
deny that | shivered, as if with cold.
Evening was beginning to fall, and the
light of the room was shadowy. haunted,
and uncertain, On the other side of
the table sat the mysterious tigure, mo-
tionless, spectral in the twilight, and
looked at us silently with its glassy eyes,

We eat in silence, 1 knew not what
to think. Had I not heard the story
from Froissart himself 1 should doubt-
less have judgel him, as he had said,
to be mad or dreaming ; it was ncees-
sary to have heard him and to have
watched him to e sure that Lie was not,
And yet there was an alternative ; the
whole might have been a hallucination.
What was there to show that it was
not so ; that it was not the illusion of &
disturbed and excited brain? Asif [
had put the question aloud, Froissart
anawered my unspoken thought.

* Hallucination? " he said. * You
think so, naturally—and certainly I
thovght so also the next morning. 1
was then as cool and collected as ever [
was in my life, [ mean as far as my in-
tellect was concerned, and [ was dis-
posed to langh at my own wildness of
imagination, which had played me such
aprank. 1 easily persuaded myself
that I had been, as you suppose, mere-
ly the victim of a singular delusion. |
told myself that it must be so, and I
added that at least I could not prove it
otherwise,"”

 Very true,” [ intarposed,

 But as [ was thus thinking a sud-
den thought came into my head, |
could prove it. I had but to go to the
tower and examine the position of the
chessmen on the board, If they stood

as usual | had been deceived. If
nol=—""
s Well# ™ T said, hastily. * Well,

you went "

] went," said Froissart; ** I opened
the door, laughing at my agitation, re-
peating to myself that I should find the
picces drawn up in rank, and there
would be an end of the mystery—a
proved delusion, [ had played, as it
happened, with the black men—""

s Well 2 I gaid again,

 The pieces were stationed irregular-
ly sbout the board. The black king
was checkmated.™

Again, as Froissart spoke, my mind
fell back upon itself, foiled and discon-
certed, 1 could not deny the cogeacy

time, **I have told you my story.

see that you are shaken. Do you now
believe a5 1 am forced to believe, or do
you not#* e

“I do T said, 1 must,'' At
the same fime I started from my seat.
« | must, Froissart. Butanother thing
is clear to me—that this figure is likely
tokill you beforelong. Iftheapparition
comes again you will die of shock. If
it does not, you will die of tension,
Ncither shall happen if I can help it—
of that 1 am determined. To you Mar-
tin Sombras, whether in the tlesh or in
the spirit, is rightly sacred. To mea
living friend s more than s dead
sranger  or & wandering  spectre,
Come ! "

With these words I advanced upon
the turbaned figare, and before Frois-
sart could prevent me, or, indeed, be-
come aware of my intention, [ seized it
in my ar =8 and bore it toward the open
window,

It was the only window in the castle
which was of modern size, & fact which
arose frog its having been enlarzed for
the purpose of giving suflicient light for
the working of delicate mechani=m.
lay the lake, gloomy with the coming
night. Exerting all my strenzth, |
rmsed the figure to the lintel anl
launched it forth into the empty space.

It fell like a plummet. 1 watched it
falling.

Heavy internally with hrass and iron,
it struck the water with amazing fosce,
the space around it whitened and
seethed with violence.

be seen except the agitated water. The
figure had vantshed like a stone.
It was gone—eternally gone, Evil

gone, and its mystery withit. Evenss
I looked the Iake resumed its sombre
and undisturbed and fathomless lustre.

death and night, The antomaton was
buried in their depths—forever.

A few words only néed be added, A
month bas passed since that night, and
Froissart 1% himself again; though
assuredly both to him and to me the
recollection of the automaton will re-
main lastingly connected with the most
inexplicable experience of our lives,
The ‘*pertarbed spirit™ of old
Martin  Sombras mayv also
peace, his life’s ambition
tained, His great gambit, =o nearly
lost, so amazingly revealed, will short-

bueine at-

notes and analysis by Philip Froissart,
and will assuredly create among
circles a paroxysm of excitement, the
result of which 1 will not attempt to
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Reliable evidence glven nud reforence to
CURED PATIENTS AND PHYSIUCIANS,

Send for my book on the hablt and it
oure Free, 0o 29-Thasaly

RAILROAD LINES,

& B 5l 58

RICHMOND. FREDERICKSBURG
AND POTOMAC HAILROAD,

IHROUGH ALI-RAIL FAST-FREIGH)
LINE TO AND FROM BALTIMORE,
PHILADELPHIA, NEW YURK,
AND EARTHRN AND WENT-

EKN CITIES.

ONLY TWELVE HOURS HETWEEN
RICHMOND AND BALTIMORE IN
EACH DIRECTION,

llorr!'![mndlmtfsr qulek tlma W otha
woints, Throogh bills of lnding issued s
["'\’ Iied, U. A TAYLOR,

I¥ Genernl Passenger Agent,

DEPARTURE OF STEAMARNS,
).\'LY ONE DOLLAR

T0
NEWPORT'HS NEWH, OLD POINT, NUK-
FULK, AND PORTSMOUTH,
ANDONLY DIRECT ROUTE WITHOUT
THANSFER UK CHANGE OF ANY KIND,

ONLY L0 TO VIRGINIA HEAUH,
$2 TO WASHINGTUN, 1), C,
Becond-class Lickats still lower.

VIRGINIASTEAMBOAT COMPANY'S
JAMES- IV ERK LINE
FOR NEWPOREIS NEWS, OLD POINT,
NORFOLK, PORTSMOUTH, AND
JAMES-RIVER LANDINGS DIRECT;

WITH ALL LINES TO EASTEKRN
RHOREOF VIKGINIA, BALTIMORE AND
THE NORIH SAME AFTERNOUN
AT NEWPORI'SNEWS WITH STEAMMER
ACCOMAL FUOR SMITHFLELD:
ATCLAREMONT WITH ATLANTIC AND
DANVYLLLE BATLROA L Fii
WAVERLY AND ALL STATIONS,
AND AT
NORFULK FOR VIKUGINIA BEACH AND
ol i VIEW,

EAN

ONLY ALL-WATER ROUTE,
JAMES RIVEK BY DAYLIGHT,

CHEAPEST ROUTE.

RATES MUCH LESS THAN HALF
UCHARGEL BY ANY UTHER ROUTE,
FARE TU NORFOLK OK OLD fOINT, 81—
N LIMIT,

WAY-LANDING FARES from 200, to §1,
Becond-class tickets still lower,

FIRST-CLASH MEALS ON EUHOPEAN
PLAN.,

The elegant!y rebalit and fast steamer
AKIEL

(enrrylng United States Mail,)

Z. O GIFFORD, Commnoder,
fenves Richmond every
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, Axo FRIDAY
al TA, M, (STREET-CARS CONNEUT IN
FULL TIME) fur abive-nuinad places, ar-
rivingat Old Polut at Onnd Norfolk 8:30
ook PoM, Belurning, the steamer loaves
Norfolk, Portssnouth, Newport's News, and
Old Polnt on alternate duays, srriviog at

Richmood about 4 P, M,
Through ticketson sale on steamer podat
Garbers Ageoey, 1000 Main street. Hag-
o checked through, =
STATE-ROOMS ENH_A(_;.!'_'U FOR DAY

ult NIGHT,

b‘rl-:lull"l‘.
Freight recelved dally for Norfolk, Ports-
mout, smithield, H.um‘;lun. and Waverly,
Vi.: Washington, 1), C,; Newbern, Wash-
ington, and Tarboro', N, O, ; sl stadlons on
Atautic aud Danville pilroad, Seabosrd
noke rallroad. Norfolk Soutbern
, and Eastern North Carolins genv-
y: alno, for Eastern Bhors of Virgin's,
and all regular landings on James river, at
LOWEST RATEH, and through bills lssued,
L. B, TATUM, Huperintendent,
my29 No.1109 Malnatreet and Rockests.

PHILADELPIHA, mcu-m
MOND AND SORFOLK
BTEAMSHIP COMPANY,

Appointed salling days: Every TUESDAY
and FRIDAY st 14 M., and every SUNDAY
wt 5 A M.

Frelght for Tnesdays’ and Fridays’ steam-
ors recelved U1l 11:30 A, M.; for Sundayw’
stenmer il 6 P. M, Saturday. Frelght re-
ceived dally tiils P. M,

Fare, §5.
ation pply to

I'ncrurtnuln!nﬂnJ' “",- J&!iﬁ%
General Pussanger SEent 0l & 0O
_m0%0 General Agenia.
ow

BHIP COMPANY,
FOR NEW YORK.

Bteamers leave Richmond EVERY TUES.

Dg't‘. rmula'r. lad s'.“nula\}r‘; =
tentoners leave New Yor r Rlehmond

EVERY TUESDAY, THURSDAY, and
BATUORDAY at 8 P, M.

Passenger aocommodations ansurpassed,

Cabin fare to New York (Inoluding weals
and berth), $10; round-irip tekets, $18;
stperuge, with subsistence, §7; withoat
subsistenocs, §8,

Freight forwarded and throogh bills of
Indwf od for polots beyond New York,

Frelght recelved dally angll 5 P, M.

Manifest clowed on salling-days one hoar
D actders Iea¥ing Rishwond hy

Passengens L th
Chesapeniie nnd Ohlo raliwey st S:35°A, I..
(via Newport's News) and the Richmond
and Peters raliroad al 1120 A, M, on
MUNDAYH, TUESDAYS, Wlb!?lu\'
THURSDAYS and SATURDAYS uﬂl
ons at N LK with the

DOMINION STEAM-

At 8 o'clook P,

Aocn P TN

g
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00.,
o ol e ettt

Sheer below it, at an immense dapth, |

A cloud of spray flashed upward and |

or harmless, earthly or supernal, it was |

2 ICH ND& ﬂi’t:uﬁulcmillt:m.
[} POTO, PA, AL N
ule s ng i‘mﬁ"ﬁ‘l:u-m'-f.

a‘, L., |f. Myrd-Strwel  w'miion
y:

ﬂnﬁlm.)‘ wh Al baiwg,
woat o, M lurd, mod s edes
rloksburg, Mleeper  frivn

Charfeston 1o Wash logion,
“11:07 A, M., leaves By nd-sireet station dal-
1y exc pl Minulay,

16 P, M., len
Iy, from JarRsm v s

w New York,

10:99 A, M., nrrives at Hynd-Strest siaiio,
dally, Sleeper from New Vark
o Jacksony e,

509 P. M., arrivis at Fynl-Street salion
datly; stops st Frederiegs.
burg, Miford, snd Jonetine
Rlgepor from Washingion L
Chnrieston,

P49 P, M., mrrives ab liyrd-Street siation

dally exeept sunday,
ASHLAMD THA NS,
BAILY EXUEIT BUX T
£:00 P M., aecommodation, eaves Hroa .
Street atallon; arrives sl asi.
lnpd st 3 1 M

ven Hyr! Sopewt atation da-
Hiee

604 I, M., leaven Kiha: arrives at Asn
landat 4 . M

7:50 A M., arrives ut Fiba: leaves Asn
Innd nt 6:40 A, 5,

BASA. M , mecom modation ArTIVes A"
Bromd-Strvat  siallon | |eaves
Ashinnd at 8§ A M,

B:59 P, M., mrrives st Eloa; lesves Asiiaod
alS:iaP. M

0. A, TAY LOI, Genoral Tioket Agent

1

reat 1n |

Iy appear before the world, edited with |

ET. 1. MYKRS, Goneral Superinteadeu:
l ICHMOND AND ALLEGIANY
RAILROAD
BSUHEDULE OF TRAINS
IN FFFECT GUTUBER 1. 1H8S,
TWO DALY TRAINK (EXCENT 80N

BETWEEN
RICHMOND AND LY NORNU KRG

Trrougn Avciwtine Nignt
Mall,  ‘modation,| Exprees
tNo, 1. I1NO, 8, tNu @

Leave
Richmo'd 10:28 AM 380 PM 7:40 P M

Arrive
Seottavie | 1:81 PM| 7:00 PM 120 ' N
Lyuchb'g  4:830 "M B0 AM
Lexiog'n, | 7:02 PM TS A M

Clintoul¥’e B0 Mo

i ARRIVE RICHMONG |

850 M, MAIL dally (exevpl 5

900 A M. ACCOMMODA LION ¢
L Huude

vy )
daily (vx

. L o
Nothing was to | 7:08 A. M. MOHT EXPRESS dally (ox
o

t Monday.)
BUNDAY ACCOMMOCATION  belwesy
Richmonpd and Seottaville loaves Richimond
8:00 A, M, ; retorning, arrives sl Riclimoud

TP M
CONNECTIONS,

At Richmond with maswinted rajlwnys
and Richmond, Froderichsharng aod ot
mao mdirosd ; st Lyuchbum wilth ¥irginis
Midiand rallway and Sorfolk and Wontern
milrmd; at Clifton Forges with Clissnpes ke

Its waters slopt again their sleep of # gua Uhtoratiway ; ut Lexington with Balu-

more and Oblo raileosd,

Sleeping-car attached to Night Expreas te
Leringtun,

Tralng marked ¢ dally (except Bunday)

Tiekets sold to all polnta OMoos: 1308
cast i\Inun wiresl, 1000 ’.;""i“#-l l:!ﬂ' I+
mond and Alleghinny depo Sighith wpd
Cunnl streets, J.,IL ﬁAL‘-Ml’HUU.

Geneipl Puskenger and Express Agent,

ICHMOND  AND  DANVILLE
RAILROAD COMPANY,

SCHEDDLE IN EFFECT BUNDAY. SEI
TEMBER, 20, 1888,

LEAVE RICHMOND,
200 A, M.—(Through-Passenger Mall dai-
Iy=For all stations betweon
Rienmond and Danville, con-
neoting wt  Greensboro'  for
Halwlgh, Goldsboro’, sod polnts
on =alem Bmnch; Fayeita-
ville sod wll C, F.and Y, V
loeal paluts, snd at Charotte
for Coluimbin and the Sonth.
enst s mlso for Ablanta,
Urienns, and Southwest,
*ullman Sleeper, Richmonad
toureenshorn’, Danville to Av.
uste without chaoge, auad
mnville to Helma  withoat
change.
225 P M. —(Turough Possonger, dally)—
tops nt all stations, conneels
Ing &t Keysville for all points
on Hielouond snd Meckiens
burg milroad (dally exeepl
Hunday ) al Greansboro forall
points on Salera Hoanch; sl
Halisbury with W. N_ O, mi
rond ; bt Allanta for Jacknon .
ville, Fiu., New Urlents, and
Houthwiest,
Pulbionn Butfet Sleaper, an-
ville to Atlanta t.'-n,"{:m..u tip
Anhoville, Danville to Now
Orleans withoul eheoge,
2:48 P. M. —~(York-Hiver Passenger, dally)
Lopw wt nll stallons and cong.
nects Rt Wost oot (deliy ox
ovpt Bunday ) with stesmner fog
Enltimorse and points North,
S00P. M—{Hon-Alr Acesiuninodation,
dully excep! Bunday ) for Comls

New

feld,

7:10 A, M.—(York-River Fralght—trom
'ﬁwam; Sourth-Sirsst dopot -
ally exceplt  Hu -
“’l‘l’é Polut, -l.llld)‘a e

ARRIVE AT RICHMOND,

T:00 AL M ~From Atlanta, Goldsboro',
Halelgh, and  interimed ate
winta (dally ),

B4l A M. —~From
Anily exe

30:15 A, M.—From West Poiut (datly) Bal
timore, and polots North (delly
exoept Monday),

848 P, M —From ull loeal stations, Atlag:
Lk, New Origans, and South-
wesl (dndly )

6:2 P. M.—Frelght (dall: axcept Suuday)

d and Hoa Alr
pt Huudmy ),

CUNNEUTS AT OLD POINT CLUSELY |

from West Point,

TICKET OFF1cEs: 1000 Maln atresel, snd
At the Hichmond snd Danville raliroad
depot, Virgiuie stroet,

M, BLAUGHTER,
Gienern! Passougor Ageut,

Mo, HAAS, Tratle Mansger.
A, L, Rives, Genersl Maunger, Iy 19

ATLA NTIC COAST LINE,

RICHMOND AND PETERSBURG KALL
HOAD TIME-TABLE,
Commencing TUESDAY. August 2, 18483,

trains on this rosnd will run as follows
THAINS SOUTHW AKD,

o | Lanve Arrive

No giehmond. Pelerbun |

8. | 17:00 A.M. 0:00 A.

M. IMixed truin,
45, *10:40AM. 1140 A, M Throngh tre s,
34, [#11:20A.M. 1220 . M. Accom odat .
40, 48P M. 5:20 P, M. Fast Mui!
88, | 16:00 PLM.| 8:00 P M, Accom odal n,
82, | B:30AM. 748 A, M, Sund'y Aceom,

48, | B:08 P.M. T:1a I M. Sund’y Accou.

‘_'I.'ll'..\l NS .i\dhl H'W ARL,

| Mo, lanve Arrrive

| =" Petersbarg. Richmiond.

| 43, | snm AL M, 8:48 A, M. Fust Mail,
B30 1816 A M. D18 A, M, Arcom'olat'n,
B, 41280 P.M 180 P M. Acoom odet’n,
47.| 508 P. M. 8:08 P. M. Throa'h train,
BT, | 700 A.M, B:10 A M. Sund’'y Aceoim
B9, 420 POM. 830 P M, Sund'y Accom

1

] *Lally, timily (excepl Sunday),

| BTOPPING-PLACES,

Koa, 40 and 43 make nostope. Nos, 47
nud 48 stop only on siguasl at ('ﬁ.-n""r e
tralia snd Mavchesior, Nos, 8, 39, 34, 45,
and, 3¢ atop at all stations,
PULLMAN:-CAR BERVIUE,

On trein Mo, 40 siesping.-cais belween
Wasbilngton and Charleston, Un traln No
43 alecping-cars between Waahington wid
Jucksouville, Flu. Oun tralns Nos, 47 and 49
l!m-phlfx-url between New York and Jack-
smnville,

THE ONLY Al.l.-:h\lrk ROUTE TO NOk-
ULK.

LEAYVE. ARRIVE,
Riehm'd 111:390 AM, | Norfolk.....2:20 P.M,
Norfolk...t10:00 A M. | Riehon'd,.. 150 P. M,
Norfolk,....18:08 P.M, | Riehm'd..8:55 P, M,

Nos, $4 aud 35 make close connection to
and from Furmville, Lynehburg, and soutl-
westery points, and way-statious on the
Norfolk und Western rallrond. The cone-
pection from Blehmond to Norfolk will be
by No, 34, except on Bundays, when tole
connection will be by No, 44,

J. B KENLY,
Buperintendent of Transportution,
T. M, EMpmion, Genvernl Pasenger Agenl,

THESAPEAKE AND OHIO RAIL.
WAY.—SCHEDULE IN EFFECT
OUTUHER 11, 1885 :
LEAVE RICHMOND,
B:18 A, M. For Newport's News and 0ld
Poul Comfort dally, sud for
Norfolk daMy sxcept Randay,
Only thres hours and thirty mion-
utes Rlebmond to Norfolk,
TAO A, M, For all stattons and Lexington,
¥ tsville, and Cinclunatl,
Mall except Sunday, Coooects
direct for Lynelibung.
8:00 P, M. For Newport s News, Old Polui
and Norfolk. Express excepl

Suoday,

4:00 P, M, Kicbmond, Frederickaburg and
Potomare Junetion secoinmods-
tlon Imlly exeept Bunday,

Blops n' il stations,

:gur Idall::lvltlll- un‘a Cinelnnatt,

unecting for sl uts Woat,

Noﬂuwuf.mdaau wesl, Fusi

exproms dally, Does not stop for

local business except bolween

Kichmond, Frederioksburg and

Potomae Jupetion snd Char-

lottesville. Pullman sleeping-

and _from  Washinglon  aed
nn sl
Charlottesville 1o "ﬂ:’:mﬁ?:
R u.uunvr. RICHMOND,
: Frem Hichmond, Fred
burg and Polomae Jnu.:t’?o.;:

except 5
11:58 A. M. From Norfulk, 014 Polnt, ana
Newport's Nows, uapl:.glhn-
8:45 P. M, From Loulsville, Clnelnna
n; all local points, u-p;lnnl
6:35 P, M. From Ol Polnt_and Newport's
News daily, wod from Norgol
dally excopt Bunday, - &

8:05 P, M. From ad Clnetn-
matl, Fast line Qaitps Cioet

: Boveuteen Broad streeta.
1-Officen: lmﬁm
speaks and Ohlo Kallway depot o oo

a:80 P M,

PRAWING an;r&m

R. JOHN A. ELDER WILL
uI'.l .n?l nomber of PUPILS In
FION Bindial Bor 1y Oy and COMPUSI-
00 G-e0d2w




